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is. I do not of course mean that one is
bound to join in laughter, however coarse
a jest may be ; but the best-bred and finest-
tempered people steer past such moments
with a delicate tact; contrive to show that
an ugly jest is not so much a thing to be
disapproved of and rebuked, as a sign that
the jester is not recognising the rights of his
company, and outstepping the laws of civility
and decency.

It is a very difficult thing to say what
humour is, and probably it is a thing that is
not worth trying to define. It resides in the
incongruity of speech and behaviour with
the surrounding circumstances.

I remember once seeing two tramps dis-
puting by the roadside, with the gravity
which is given to human beings by being
slightly overcome with drink. I suppose
that one ought not to be amused by the
effects of drunkenness, but after all one does
not wish people to be drunk that one may be
amused. The two tramps in question were
ragged and infinitely disreputable. Just as
I came up, the more tattered of the two
flung his hat on the ground, with a lofty
gesture like that of a king abdicating, and
said, " Til go no further with you!" The